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CHAPTER VIIL
THE REPORTER MSCOVERS A FLAN %0
THE LAWYER

bared him,

“Here, you lu-
natie, what nre
¥ou up tor"

“I want to stop
her, 1 want toin-
terview hor, Stop
thiat ¢

shie will not be interviewad agninst my
savice. Come in. I y0U WADL O IOten
view anybody, interviow moe."

Tom looked at him roguishly and said:

v to Richelien, when the car-
if be must love anybody,

Bt loin wa
dinal tald |

Ko
“He said, *A very poor subatitute, your
eminence, lor a fresh young demoiselle’
So say L
Haolbrook led the way into his private

7 the door behind them,

office, f
saitl be to Tom, *‘and take o

“Squat.
clgar.”

Tom threw himsell on the lounge at
full lesigh and as he lit his cigar, sdld:
—puff—puff—it's a denced—
thing—puff—puf—puff—
—pulf—=have rin up—puff
nst Templeton's sister here.”

“Becatmo it was precisely that murder

| me bere. What havo you got

1 of any
noquarmel, et

you

work then er to the

move' 1 have gotlen my

%0 s to throw the other |

t? Do you ssel™

Gh!”

have been working for three days,
want help, Those confou
va are joalous of nie ever

il ouit thint nest of buridla
rememi

How eag [help you™
“Very casily, and all the more since
you e now counsél for the sider. 1

# the nian worg who knifed
Templeton.  Of cou
it 1 could easy enough, but 1'd bhave tho
whole lot of them on my heels™

Al you want me to get the sult for
Fouf”

“No, bt 1 wiant you to become thor-
Huehily acgualnted with L™
. mt end®
o buy n suit j

¢ like ie”

“You think 1T am feoling?

*1 don't think i, T know it"
“Hullirook, you pass in this city for
of the ablest of the young
you can be an awful stopid

Can't you sew what I'm

wn blest if T oan.™

"1 Lt vou in a little way. The
y knifed ].-'c‘ll.i‘:-':-:ll wore s t‘ht‘ll]i
thies wlideh e liad
—waore it for the purpose of o dis-

voal.

“You"

“heso wena foumnd, but no vest.™

: s chestnuts ane proper in
gulstance”

Iv on his cigur, the firo
of whieh had riy died out. Restoring
it, hio continwed:

“Suppose 1 should find aclothes dealer
who sold a similar suit too large for the
rgn vwlo bought it, and didn’t care for
the veit, ou the day, or tho doy geevi-

M to the murder, or thereabouts?

“Tom. 1 beg your pardon.”

“Currect.  The vasiest way tofind sucy
n mun and such o suit is to go and buy
one.

b 0

“1f 1 had a piece of the cloth I would
be happs.”

1L got it for you

“You can'y, thoey »

s, thoy will.”

=1 wrant o jewelor's desoription of that

Al button you found."
ST ot that for you.™

U You'ro a jewel yourself, When will

vou do ik

3 OLBROOK eol-|

nhia

“Who'll pre- |
vent me="

“Iwill. T am
her cour

y vour recollsct what tho reply of |

r | Tne with meat 8. and =l

if 1 askedtoses |

Ju 4 pur-|

cuttivg e ran wway, throw- |

ron't lot youcutde®

| “Comoand see me the day atter to-
| morrow, in the morning.”

“All right. I'm ofl.”

“Stop a minute; 1 want to talk now.”

*What i it? I'm in'a hury.”

“I want to talk of the Temploton mour-
der.”

“Prive abead,”

“Sit down, What 1 have tosny to you
is more important thun anything you
are after.”

Tiam sat dowsn,

“Have you ever beanl of a young lady
nnmied Flora Ashgroved”

“Yeu, nnd have seen lier, (oo,

“Dio you Lnow the set ghe goes with?™

Y
"D yau know the men®
Al of them.”

“Who are they®

“Fivst, there
*No, he's las

Henrey Hollrook.™

o0 O

“Ch, Charlic t Henry Isicine, Fred
ety Jack Hasdy, Elmore Breadt,

eod and thut set.”

i i with thow?”

“Eaeily enoogh, in one place or an-

other™

“Well. 20 mmeh on thar head.  Now,
let’s talk about the murder,”

“My dear boy, i you want to play with
me, play an open hanid, no half confi-
dences, You can't switch me off in that
way,"

Holbrook was annoved.

“Tom, you are too shrowid for ms. 1
can't gay iny more togay on Lnnt
But 1 want to say this: 1 am very anx-
fous to get at the bottom of this matter,
Hall an hour befors you came in I had

ready engaged on the affair. 1 propose
to retain you in the matter additionally
and give you some assistance, It won'l
be long either belore I can give it toyou.
but ot todny. When you coma to mo
day after to-morrow 1 will play an upen
band.”
“Liood.
| “No, hald on.
do to-nlght?
“Nothir

Pm off."

What are you geing to

ewanllet
uE go Lo the Lnain

oot wihsit mter
had g mck
tervhsw with Flom Ashigro

“Wihe shimildn't [ tall
convursations™ he sl
| “Ho is trostworthr
not like talking ton public ui
e will mespect confidenca.  Suppose tho
pird i impiicated!  Wihat then? Noob-
ligation rests on me to piotect ber [rom
her evil doeds, i evil deeds they are? If
they are not, and sheisziot compromisad,
thirn no hairm is dops: Yes, T'H tell him,
and to-night.”

Ho lanzhed

“I promised myself to keep out of his
effair, and bere I am going in full
length. So much for the inflasnoo of a
pair of sdlt brown eyes. By Ueorge, she
is 0 beantiful girl, Aunio Temploton! A
fellow could be vory happy in the love of
such n creature.”

Then ho drununed on the shindow, Jost
in pleasant eastle buildi

Suddenly ha started v
tion:

“Dranming s zet work.”

He looked ot bis wateh,
| “Half-past three; I hsvetwe honrsand
| & half before me,"
| He causlit his bat snd burrled out,

the eaclams-

' CHAPTER 1X.

A LINNER AT DELMOSICO'S
NCEinthestieat,
hehiarried to 2al-
den lane gnd en.
teredl the store of
& manufssturing
j jeweliy.

A mouent ater
b faausd with #
§ compenion. and

@ at Lo envaor of | She

Brioadway  walt-
vil for mrah,
Ono wna Econ
hatled, and the
| two enterod and
poliea hesdquar

mel Aftera

Lo dnterview
with a hizh official tho rinonts wero
Lrotght to hicu and the dismend baiton
ns well

The high officiz] was present

The button was shown to his compan-
fon, who was tho foraman of the manu.
facturing jeweler.

“Lwant such a deseription written of
that button as you would give another
| jeweler,” gaid Holbroolt,

The man Iooked at/it curfously.
“That was never made in (his coun-

-"llmﬁ' do you know thatd™

“How do you know that a copy of the
! st enlition of Littleton wis not printed
country?’
| *Becnuse it was printed before this
ourtry wis institutod."
‘ “Wrocisely: this button was made be

fore thin copntry was discovered. The
dintnigd has been inserted recently, To
know Wis §s a part of my tewde. Tbia
not in He work, in what you mizght call
the ornatentation—no, it isin the way
the buitonhas been put together that 1
tell, The vork on it has been imitated
| for muny yara, Do you want a teckni-

determined to hunt you up.  ¥ou areal- |

wore ariven fo A

1 hind uol|

onl description? It would be valuable

only to another joweler,”
Holbroak meditated.
The high official looked on with inter-
est
[

Finally Holbmok spoke.

“Lan voti make me ao imitation of
that Buttor

=Oh yes, profty neas; so noar that only

“Stone and alie”
“The stone is the casfest part.”

“Make me two then—a pair.”

The high oflicial spoke:

*But the hutton einnot luave hero,™
“Tdon'twant it. exvept toget thie color
of the in an metal, aml the color T
| can put on hore,” replied the jeweler.

“That can be arranginl,” sabidl the offi-
cial

*Then I want to seo it once to match
the stones.™

“'That also can be areanged.”

While the jeweler was making notea
of tho button, Holbrook Legan a close
expmination of the make and style of
the clothes, Having satisficd himeself ns
to that, ho turned the trousers wrong
side out, and found n plice whera the
cloth had besn widely turned over ata
seam. It gave a complote idea of the
pattern of the cloth.

“I want to cut so much off."

The official hesitated and
grave.

The two retired to o corner and con-
versed earnestly,  Holbrook was per-
nistent and encrgeticc. The official
yicldisd

A pairof shears from the high official's
desk did the work.

When the joweler intimnted that ke
hiad finished his work of exmmination,
Holbrook looked at his watch; it was §
o'clock.

“What will s the cost of theso but
tons"

The jowsler nomed what be thouglit
wonld be the sum,

“I willgive you four times thot awecunt
«f you will deliver them at my ofilce ot
10 o'clock, day sfter to-morrow.”

“1 chall have to work night and day
thon,"”

“That's why 1 offer you four times the
sum you name.  The affair is urgent.”
| “They will be done.”

{  Helbroblk then went to Delmonico's,
| where he found Bryangwaiting him,

“Let ns get soqnewhere where we can
ealk without belng heard,” saiil Hollroolk,

Ther took the corner of Tweuty-zixth
street and Broadway.
| Tem took Lie seat with his back to the
ar,

Thuos ho was snabled to survey the
whole room and could note whe on-
tered,

After they had given their orders, Hol-
brook handed Tom the slip of cloth.

“What is thats"

“A pieco of the suit worn by the muor
derer,™

“You are prompt.
mer
e,
“Gonl.

looked

Are you sure it is

I cut it off my=seif.”
Have vou o deseription of the

No. [ have done botter.”

“What"

“1 shall have, day after to-morrow, a
pair of them—a complete imitation of
tho buttons, so close you could nit tell
**rother from which.""

*You tre an tngel. Good, this is get-
ting on wiith uvengeance. Be quict—
here comea the waiter with our soup.”

Wihile they were dining Holbrook told
Tomof his singular interview with Flora
Ashgrove,

Tum was deeply interested.

He Listened without interjecting a re-
wnrk, only to eantion Holbrook {o sus-
lpend lhis nareative when the waiter or
some one elso appropched too closely.
| When it was finished bhe was thought-
' ful

Finally lie saiils

“You should have told this to the cor-
oner. Put Lam gl you'did not.  You
oughit to tell thils to your high official,
bt | hope you won't."

*What do you think of it ol ssked
Holbroak.

“It is a queer mess, and 1 think it
deeper than ever.  There's a great story
behind that murder. Umnl That girl
thinksshe knows who did it, nnd she is
afraid for the man, Questoning her
would do no gopd pow; nor wounld it
have done when you saw her, although
ghie was then more on her guard than
elie will be amin, After all, sho eaid

notling: a8 vou say, it was all in her
msiier.

Ldon't think as muchef the
s 1 aid™

diidn’t belongz to the mun she thi
the deed.  She thoupht until ¢
that vau Lo something tha
tracetd Lo the man sho wants

truit.  Yon mus
r again s soon ik you o
to knpw hivw your so
Don't ghow her that yon
have nn jilea that sho knows or suspocis
¥oome” He thooght A moment and
| said, "1 supposa sho is in love with tha
man,”

Hollmook lind not reasoned: so elosely,
| but he was stenck with the cogency of
Bryan's argument,

“The buttons, then, are of no value,”

b sithd, il he Janghed es be added, 1
promissd loor times the valus (o have
thien o quickly.”
| “Ihey arnof value,” quickly respond-
cd Hryan, ““great value; all the same,
| they may track the murderer.

suspielons are correct,  Slie may be on
| v falso soonts "Baly dlfter all, ghe would
unot suspect any one of committing the
decd unless therp wagn regson existing
fordoing it. Now what, Is that reason?
| That is what we mwit tryto imd out,™

“But bow? The way ia dark.”

“0Oh, I hnve son more tangled skelns
than this unraveled, The gréat point! is
to make the frststep.  After that things
=0 easy.”

Holbrook's tale of the interview with
Flora bad octupied the tims of tho din-
ner, aul Tow's comments upon it had
been mnde’over their elgnrs,

linving exhausted speculation as wels
e e t upon it, Holbrook looked at
Isks wateh and pronounced it timo to set
out fur the Casino.

a joweler would lliz‘-cnl'brllu.‘tliﬁcn'tlcu."I

" | s conlil pot have s
L

It is by |
no mesny cenain that Miss Ashzrove's |

CHAFTER X
| A PERFORMANCE O DOWN ON THRE KILLS,

i

HE entertalnment on
thenight of the visit
of our two friends
was comie opera, for
which the louse is
famous. The ohe oc
cupying the boards
was highly popular, and though it was
midsammer the housa was crowded,

The sudience, however, was not fur-
nished by New York.

1t was clearly mnde up of strangers to
the city.

Tom made this remarlk to his compan-
ion as soon as they seated themselves,

“Did you ever know," ssked Tom,
“that 1 was an actor guce?”

u\: Lol

“Fnet, A very bad ene, I began life
that way, but discovered In time that 1
bl mot the qualities requisito for suc-
cess, unid s0 after two seasons of starva-
tion 1 abandoned the sock and buskin
anil eventunlly drifted into journalisn,
| That is my vocation,”
| Ho looked at his programme.
| "Yes, I thonght s0," ha continued:
“you will s=o on the stags to-nizht o girl
I was once engazad to.”

“You cut bier when you cut the pro-
fesslont™

“No, she cut me—far a i of dia-

mend earringa.  Ithink that fact had

with the renliziog senso of my dramatic
deficiencias. Ah, but that waa in the
long ago.”

The first act then demanded their at-
tention, and at its close Tom looked about
the house

e directed the attention of Holbrook
toone of the boxes

“Is that not Flora Ashgrove?

[Holbirouk leveled his opern glnsses at
th box pointed out.

“Yes No doubt of it, though her back

thitt box®"

“Let mo have the glasses™ sald Tom,
“1 ean not make them ouk Threo men
and dnothiér woman, They sit in the
ghiadow. Stop, there is'some one coming
from the box. O, it's Dick Witherspoon,
hercousin, That's all right, he'll come
back: hels going out for a clove,”

“Ssmowhat strange to ses ‘the hand-
gomo Flora' at a theatre at this time of
the vear,” commentad Holbrook,

o one would suppose sho was at

« has been thore, and came In on
some business with ler npmole.  The buisi-
ness st have ditainasd hee®
| "eso it seema.”
“Shie must have beem in the city at the

| timivof the funerml™

W lose:™

“Tompleron'a™

“Weil, what of 7™

“What of 1¥ Why, ehe didn’t uttend
"

“I ghouldn’t suppose she wonld.”

“You forget. 1 told you that she said
she was n relative—a rémote‘relative, of
Templeton.” ,

“Trua, so you did. It is strange, o7t
e

By this time the curlain went up on
‘ the pecond act, and nttention was

elislon the lady in the box changed her
seat #o Umt sho conld look over the
house.  In time, ns her evea roamed over
the orchestra eirels, they ensountered
those of Holbrook. She recognized bim
and bowed —somewhat coldly, Holbrool
thought.

“Bhall you go and speak to her?*

“No," said Holbrook, I don’t know
what poople | may meet there.” The
foct was, while bandly conscious of it,
evir sinoe his interview he had regundod
her with o sort of repugnance,

O Nk i maloe 4 mistake”

“Por but [ sha'n't go, all the
sme,

“¥ou mustn’t drop her acquaintance.”

“That may be, but 1 don't think her
Urecognition was particularly encourng-
Have you noticed that sho has not
looked our way once sincel”

Tor wius pot satlsfied,  Just what
Fallirook wus Lo do \\‘h’%;‘l:e did ses her,

gz

stod.  When

Hulbi added that In a small box,

with seversil abong in- elpse proximity, |

sha wna not likely to ¢ngage in'a con-
| fldential conversation, he'was compelled
11 he thouglit Holbirook
; her.
[ Finally o sald:
“Ses here, Holbrook, You've seen
this opern before, and only eare for the
| music, Well, let us go upstaine. < Un-
doubtedly that porty will go on the ruof
after the performmnee. We can go up
| thare and hear the musio aswell ashere,

I would like to get a nearer visw of the

people with her,™ 5

“To what purpose™ 1

“0h, who can teli? I haven't any rea-
1 son or purpose,  Lustined golls we to do
| sormnething,”

“Very well; we'll go™ §

They left their seats, and Holbirook
was conscious that Flora watchod them
| stondily as they went up the nisle. He

made ware of it at the door, when he
cotild do sa without beingolserved
Ones upstsirs they seated themeaelves
g0 thut they eould wateh the elevator
without belngy seen.
“T do nob: Enow what you are up to,”
compilained Holbrook,

“Neither do L™ replied Tom with a |

latigh. “‘But the story of your interview
| weith “the handsome Flom' has wado a
deep impression. T want to become
| familiar with thoso about her. That's
all"
| They lit cigars, smoked snd fistenad to
the music until the curtain Gonally feil
“Now, then” mid Tora, “in a fow
Im!.nmeu wa'll know whether we bave

quite as much #a anything else to do |

s tyrned to us,. Who are the others in |

copcentrated on the stage. At its con-l

deprived ourselves of comfortable seats
during the third act for nothing.”

Holbrook, sho was in s bad lamor,
replied:
| *I'msurawe did. She won't go up
| there; ehe wonld think it baul forim.”

“Bahl it’s bad Tormm, o her set wonld
say, to be seen ot o theatro ot this time
of yenr, especially in the city.”

“Hush." e continuad, “there she goss
now," as the Lrightly Hghted elevator
glided up. **Come, let us go up, No,
walt uniil they have had time to be
seatad.”

They walted b moment or two, and
thie 114l the stairs to the roof. AL
first thiey o] not soe the party, but care-
fully procteding they camie ‘opon them
partinlly hid behind o large fir tree
planted inoa tule They came upen them
in snch o manner thit they wero plaindy
obpervied

l.I‘ulﬂ

=

spipred] ‘down into o chalr 'at a
vaCan salliory distanoe off, saying
nshe did o, guite lowdly, ~Here, Hal-
brook. bers s n place,”

Then, Ina luwir tone.

"Holbrook. you must go aver and pay
your respects, il nothing else. Lot us
glve our ordur to the waiter first; don’t
liok up vet. The party is a family party;
oli]l Witherapoon, his daughter and son,
the ‘handsome Flora' and an old file—
probably another relutive.”

Holbrook nodded, and after having
given lis order arose and erossed to the
party on the other side.

Saluting them, he addressed himaelf to
Flora.

“I am surprised to find you inthecity.
Miss Ashgrove.”

“You find me disgusted,” she replied,
“Uncle ian tymunt about this business;
but we return to-morrow,”

Hor mianner was cold, even ropellant,
aad did not offer encouragement. He
was somew hat embarrassed. and would

have folt awkward, it Mr. Witherspoon
had not adked him to jolu them in their
h relreshmonis,

In declining on thoe score of having a
friend from whom lie had parted only to
pay his respects to them, he was enabled
not only to regain self possession, but to
recognize in the gentleman Tom had de-
seribed ns **an old file," one of New York's
first lawyers:

By no means pleased with Flora's: re-
ception of him, he dotermined togive her
n rap before parting from her.

Lowering his tono he saids

“I did pot see you at the funeral of
| your relatize.”

“Whot" she sajd, with lazy surprise
“Templeton—your remote relative.”
“0Oh, did 1 &ay he was a remote rela-
| tive? This was said with a haughtiness
not unmixed with contempt, os she lan-
guldly fanned herself. She did not deign
o expluin why she was absent.,

Holbrook found himsell prowing red

| and angry, when to lis surprizs le saw
Flora stralghten up quickly, while an
anxious, even {rightencd. expression
swept over Lier face. She looked in-
teatly behind hin
e turned and saw a gentleman fash-
fonably chul. ' He did not know him,
He'turned to Florw,  Slhe was gising
at him (Holbrook) fixedly; there was a
| worried, inquiring expression in her
eves; her eolor wns coming and going
and her chest heaving, lier mouth slight-
15 open
Apnarently she paid little or no atten-
tlon Lo the new comer, who was greeting
the others of the group.

Holbrook noticed the changein ber de-
mesnor and was surprised; so much so
that he said bluntly and awkwardly: “1
bid you good night, Miss Ashgrove,” and
bowing to the others returned to Tom.

WWihnt possad between youl™ asked

om,

“Nothing of any moment. She treated

my cutrageously,”
He then gnve Toma literal statement
| of what had passed, save her curious
manner toward him at the end,
5. He was abstracted, and did not hear
| what Tom was saving, but stealthily
witched the group, Ho could not fuil
1o notive the extromo nervousticss in
Flora™s wianner, and that she wis urging
| their departure. It was quite evident
i the rest were comfortably | enjoring
| themselves nnd not dispesed to leave,
Finally Flom sald somothing to the
| newecomer and he arose, stepped to her
sidoand olffered his nrm. She fook it,
and they walked toward the front on
tho Browdway side und sat down ont of
viow,
Holbrook followed] them with his oyes.
Saddenly ho slapped Lis hand on lis
Eknee.
“By Jove, Tom, T've an filea”
“Jot it dowi, iy bov," gald the im-
perturbable Tom; “sowmelimes thuy are
| wajuable"

“It°s n spyplefon.”

“Ah, their is vaduabile, especially in the
onterprise wae have entersd wpon.”

“Yes, by Juve—tall m—durk hair—
complexion—hondsome profile—siraight
nose, By Jovel”

“Whnt the douce are you muttering
about"

“id ¥ou see that man who joined the
Witherspoon  group while I was talking
with Flom>™

“Yea, handsome fellow. Who is he?

"I linve a suspicion he is the wmur
dervr.”

“The devil!™

*No, the murderer.”

“Whit makes sou think so®

“T don't think; | suspect.”

“Al, o piee distinetion. 'What malies
Fou suspect?”

“You recollect that in my intervieow
with Flora she ioquired particularly
about the man I saw running away, k-
| ing me whether ba was tall, slim and

dark complexioned.”
| “Very well"
] “Well, this: fellow answers to the de-
soription.”
“So he does. How did thoy address
him when he camo upt”
‘ “1 only hicard them eall him *Harry.""
*On inthuate terms with the family,
L ihen.™
*That areounts for her carlous manner
when Le joined them,” said Holbrook
| musingly.
| *What in that?
Holbrook doscribed how Flom con-
dusted herself.
“Thunder, the susplcion takes forx.
| 143 soniething to worls upon,”

“YWe must fearn who ne .

“That is casy; wail for me o minnte.”

Tom hastily disappearsd in the direc-
tion of the elevater. Holbeook leaned
bock, sm 1 s cigar, and pondered

on tho si o, Toso jolned lim in s
short sl wl bl ~Cowe with ms 1o
the elovisr,”

They wetit off together, and s n

i stepped up to Ll

Ha wos o medivm sized, shin man,
cheaply clad, with sharp features and
suinl] eyes.

“This s my friend Mr, Holbreok., Ho
will point out & man to youn. We want
to know who he is, his: name, residence,
haunws, business—all that you can fisd
out.”

“Very well,” said the man

“Follow Holbrook,™

The two entered and seated ticnselves
at a polnt where they could obserys the
Withemspeon group without being seen.

tey  dd lardly sented themselvens
whien Flora and the moan o whotn they
were so mch o dpteresied  jeined  her
frivneds nein

*That iy the taun,” s4id  Hollirook
“The one who lus that Jundsoms Tudy
enh

*Miss Ashgrove,”

“Yes, you know I

arm.

id fhe man
v L e,

e, and the mun e

001, Jet o2 go o M Hrvay, then”

They wentoit witliout hoiny obsersved,
for Floea back was turned to them.
They found Tom ut the elevator and went
down stoirs

“He knows

him,” said Holbrook to
vera on the pavement
J Tom.,
—Harry Fountain.”

“What is Le¥

“Fashionable young man—member of
C'nion elub.”

“Whrre does he Hye”

“That [ don't know.

1 do know,"

“Then find out everything you can
about him, [©ha'n't want to see you
until you britz me the information.”

“It will be a short job."

“Ba much the bettor,”
“Good-night.”

“Good-ulzht, gentlomon.”

“Come, Holbeook, Wt's go," said Tom.

“Who i3 that man?' nsked Hollrock

#My shadow,”

“What do you mean by that?

“Exactly what T say. 1 employ him
as a stewlow,. To find ont things—to fol-
low men—a spy, i you will"

“What do you do thit fos?

“You nre not up 1o the new diodges of
modern journalism, He is always in
my employ.”

“The denece! that's plessant to hear,
How did you happen to find bim ro
quickly when you wanted him:"

o1 whisthed for him.®

*Pshaw "

“That's what T did. When wea dined
at Dol's be was somowhero outside; when
wa werein the theatrs be wassomew here
outsite, ool lind I not sent him off now
he weould have beeh soswwhere outside
wherever 1 wasuntil 1 went to bed, At
any time [ hud only v cive the swhistle
understood between us, and bhe would
haveappeared.”™

“8p that's modern journalism, is {17

“Oh no, only one of tha rceent up-
growths: 1 invented it”

“Well, coms down to the hotel and
take a nighleip.”

“No, I'm for bed, and my room is not
far from here.  I've a big dag before me
to-marrow. I may call upes you in the
moming. Good-night.™

“Do; good-night.”

CHAPTER XL
A XIGHT EXPERIENCE ON BROADWAY.

OLBROOEK
walked down
Broadway to
wear off the ux-
cltement  under
which hefelt he
was lnboring.

*“Mnn-hunting
fs as foscinating
a sport as tiger-
hunting, "™ he
to himaelf, 1
that I know any-
hi of Lger
but as
supposs it ia 1
weonder I we
have struck the
right tmok. At
il all eventsit Is o
beginning und somthing definite to
work upnn.  How grstelul Annio Tem-
pleton would beif we were to be success-
ful! What a pretry sight her foce would

I've told you all

said Tom.

present—an incentive for any man to|

work.™

Thus m o strode along at arapid
gait, fo ve pleasuro in the ex-
eriss he became conscions

that some pno was following him. He
crossed Lho strees to detorming thig; the
person He suspected erossd al He
foned his pase; a tall, slim re
fm, nnd he thought he was
n ps hie s it divappear in the

darkn

So b forged aliepd.
the person was |

Her swas niv rosching a fashinable
drinkiny sloon, and he determined to
stop Lhere and soo what his lollower
would do.

He did so, aml met an acquaintanoce
with whom ke went to the bar,

Immediately the dvor opened and a
tall, slim man entered. 15 was the per-
son who had followed him.

Holbrook observed him closely through
the glass belind the bar, while chatting
with his aoquaintance.

‘The tall, elim man was by no means
yonng—svidently 00 or 65 yenrs of ags;
his hair was white, his face well seamied
with wrinkles, Ho was olud in respect-
able block, and wis upright in earringe.

Holbrook thought Lo tmight have been
the: man Fonuntain disguised to follow
himy, and then dismised the fden as an
absurdity and sttributed it to his heated
Imagination.

A glane: at the hand the person Taid
on the bur, which Hollrook eould regurd
at short ruoge without turning, such was
Tiis position, confirmid his idex of its ab-
surdity. It was unniEtakably the hand
of an nged persa: there copld bo no
o @ up™ n thigl

Presently the ofd man dropped a piece

Shortly hefound
1] i again.

A% he stoomwsd to
k Holbrgok in the

Convineed o he was that be linid besh
touched purpasely, from an impabe be
conld not retrain be tieped.

The old man apologizvd iwr
teous toyms. s voioe vas e
Holbrook frlt that the dark «
old mnn most L
tinfzed hia feitun

However, ha courteously mesponded to
his apologies and the old man passwl o
into the street.

“Thnt was done on purpose,
inLanee.
thought g0 too,” replivd Holbrook.

Toe barkeeper, who had overheard this
exchangze, said:

“He asked me who you were, sir.”

“What did you tell kim

“That [ didn't knaw, which was the
truth."”

Holbrook went out. Tho ofd man
stoad in the shadow of an adjoining doos

Hollrook leaped into a caby and toh!
the mian to drive to the Hoflman  house
and then wittched from the winduw o
pen if e vns followsd,

The old nmh remained where Holbroolk
had lust seen himu

“I've spent o dollar and a half for
nothing,” he =i, “The probability is
that lie mistook e for some onp clse,
anid disdovenyl Lis error in the drinking
place:” so he went on to his own hotel.

Whien be arrived there he went to the
desk for letters and cards that might
have been left | be was told by the
clork that a gentleman had ealled upon
him during the esening, but had refused
to tell either Lis name or leave a card,
saying that he was unknowan to Mr. Hol-
brook, and would visit himyat his clfice
some time daring the following day.

Inquiring whit the man looked like,
he was given & description which tallied
with thot of the ofd man whom he had
encountered on Broadway but an hour
previoualy.

To my he was alarmed would be to
any what wxs not true, but thers is no
question but that it made him uneasy.

Heo began to doubs the advisability of
the cnmpugn upon which be had enter-
od, and into which bo had been Irresist-
iy drawn

Now that he had taken a decinive step
in the direction of endeavuring to fasten
the responsibility of the murder upen
one so nwar to Florn Ashgrove os the man
Fountain ovidently was, he begon to
swish he hadn't gone so far as to axcite
Tam's suspicions in that direction. It
secmed a horrible thing to'do,

Aund so, disguated with himsell and
more disturbed than he was willing to
admit, he songht his chumber.
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